



± be irlijtorie 

Vrift. What Ikift chop, miftris quickly? howdoetb thy has- 
band? /loue him well,heis an honeft man. ' ' 

Ho^.GoodmyLordjIieareme, , 

Tdf Prethec itt her alone, and lilt to me. 

Trtn. What faift chou,Iatke ? 

Trdf, ; Thcodi^r mghyfell ad cepe here, behind the Arras, 
and had my pocket pickt;this houfc is turn’d bandy houle,thcK 
picke pockets.;; : . • * 

Vrtn, W hat did ft thou lofe, Iacke ? 

£al, Wilttlioul)eieeuc'me,Hal? tihree orfourc bonds of for-* 
tie pound a piecc,and a 1 calc l ing of iti ygr andfath e r s . 

Vrin. A trifle, lome eight pertic matter. 

H oft. So l told him, my Lord,and /faid,/ heard your grace lay 
fo:&mylord,hefpeakesmoft vilely pfyou,likeafoule mouth’d 
man, as he island iaidlic would cudgel you. 

Vrip, What he did not i 

" Hei»iThere'sjiexther faith, trfith,hor womanhood in meelie. 
¥aif There’s no more faith in thee, then a Itucd prune, nor 
no more trurth in dice, dicn in a drawen foxc,and for woman- 
hood, njaid mario may be the deputies wife of the ward^to thee. 
Go, you tiling, go, y: j. i brir - 

^/l. Say , what thing, what thing? ' - i 

Titlf.W hat thing? why athing to thanke God on. 

Hof t am nothing to thanke God on, /would thou jfhould’ft 
know itjlam an honeft mam wife, and fettiisgthy knighthood 
afidc jtshdu art a knaue to call me fo, 

, Fd. Setting tliy womanhood afide,thou art atbeaft to fay o« 
therwife. 

H of Say,what beaft,thou knaue thou i 
Falf What beall? why, an Otter. c 

i. Vrincc, Aii Otter, fir Iohn? why an Ower? 

Falf. Why? lhee's neither fifli nor flefli, a man linowcs no* 
where to haue her. 

Hof, Thouart an vniuft manyin faying fo,thou or any man 
knovves where to hauc me,thou knaue diou. v 

Vrirt, Thoulayft true,Hoildle ,and hcc (launders thee moft 
groflely, .. . >" ’■•’ .'-A 

Hof Sohedocchyou.my Lord,andfayd tliisother day. You 

ought 



william Shakespeare Henry IV. Part 7 (stc 22281 ) LONDOI 


of Jhlcnry tbc fourth. 

bught hima thoufand pound. 

fri», Sirrajdo I owe you a thouland pound ? ;*j ij*\ ' ’ j 

falf, A tltouland pound, Hal ? a million : thy loue is worth a 
Uiillion:thou oweft me thy loue. 

Hof, Nay, my Lord,heealdyou Iacke, and faide hce wouldc 

cudgel you, 

Falf. DidI,Bardol? 

Bar, Indced,fir lohn, you fay dfa 
Falf Y ea, ifhe faidmy ring was copper, 

Eri,lf iy t’is copper: dareft thou be as good as dry word now? 
Falf, Why, Hal ? Thou knoweft as thou art but man / dare, 
but as thou ait prince, I fearc thee as/Feare the roaring of the 
Lyonswhelpe. 

Trin, And why not as tbc Lyon ? 

Fal, The king himlelfe is to be feared as the Lion: docft thoy 
thinke ile feare thce,as fie arc diy lather? nay, and /doc, /pray 
God my girdle brealce. ; ! 

trm, 0,ifit lhould, bowe wouldc thy guts fall about ,thy ^ 
knees? but firra, there’s no roome for faith, tructh, nor honcdiey 
in this bofeine ofthine.lt is all fil'd vp with guttes, and midriffe, 
Cliarge an honeft woman with picking thy pocket? why, thou, 
horefon impudent imboftrafcall,if there were any thing in, thy, • 
pocket, but tauerne reckonings,memorandums of baudy hou- 
ies, and one poorepeniworth of Sugar- candle to make thee 
long winded : if thy pocket were inrichc with any ocher iniurics 
butthele,/ am a villainejand yet you willftand to it,.youwil not 
pocket vp wrong: arc thou not afhamed ? 

F*/. Do eft thou hcarc,Hal?t:hou knaweftm die ftate of inno- 
cencie Adam fcll,& what lhould-poore Iacke Falftalfe do in the 
day es ofviIlanie?diou fecit / haue more flefh then anotlier man, 
&thcrfore more frailty, Youconfefle theyou pickt my pocket, 
Vrin, It appeares lb ,by the ftorie, 

F d, Hoftefle,? forgiue -thy ftgoe make ready breakfaft, loue 
thy husband, Iook^to thy feruantes, cherifii,;tiiy ghefts , thou 
Inalt find me trattable to any honeft reaion: choufeeft /am pa- 
cified flill: nay, prethee be gone, Exit Hoflefse, 

Now,Hal,to the newes at court for die robbery ,la«J?liow is that 
anfwcred? 
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